oo 


eo 
EMINAM 


PAS HTS 


Eminem - Beautiful Lyrics 


Lately I've been hard to reach 
I've been too long on my own 
Everybody has their private world 
Where they can be alone 


Are you calling me? 
Are you trying to get through? 
Are you reaching out for me? 
I'm reaching out for you 


I'm just so fucking depressed 
| just can't seem to get out this slump 
If | could just get over this hump 
But | need something to pull me out this dump 


| took my bruises, took my lumps 

Fell down and | got right back up 
But | need that spark to get psyched back up 
And in order for me to pick the mic back up 


| don't know how or why or when 
| ended up this position I'm in 
I'm starting to feel dissin’ again 

So | decided just to pick this pen 


Up and try to make an attempt to vent 
But | just can't admit 
Or come to grips with the fact that | may be done with rap 
| need a new outlet 


And | know some shit's so hard to swallow 
But | can't just sit back and wallow 
In my own sorrow but | know one fact 
I'll be one tough act to follow 


One tough act to follow 
I'll be one tough act to follow 
Here today, gone tomorrow 
But you'd have to walk a thousand miles 


In my shoes, just to see 
What it's like, to be me 
I'll be you, let's trade shoes 
Just to see what it'd be like 


To feel your pain, you feel mine 
Go inside each others' minds 


Just to see what we'd find 
Look at shit through each others' eyes 


Don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked, just stay true to you 
So don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked, just stay true to you 


| think I'm starting to lose my sense of humor 
Everything's so tense and gloom 
| almost feel like | gotta check 
The temperature of the room 


Just as soon as | walk in, it's like all eyes on me 
And so | try to avoid any eye contact 
‘Cause if | do that then it opens the door 
For conversation, like | want that 


I'm not looking for extra attention 
| just wanna be just like you 
Blend in with the rest of the room 
Maybe just point me to the closest restroom 


| don't need no fucking man servant 
Trying to follow me around and wipe my ass 
Laugh at every single joke | crack 
And half of 'em ain't even funny like 


Ha! Marshall you're so funny man 
You should be a comedian, god damn!" 
Unfortunately | am 
| just hide behind the tears of a clown 


So why don't you all sit down 
Listen to the tale I'm about to tell 
Hell, we don't gotta trade our shoes 
And you ain't gotta walk no thousand miles 


In my shoes, just to see 
What it's like, to be me 
I'll be you, let's trade shoes 
Just to see what it'd be like 


To feel your pain, you feel mine 
Go inside each others minds 
Just to see what we'd find 
Look at shit through each others eyes 


Don't let 'em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked, just stay true to you 
So don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked, just stay true to you 


Nobody asked for life to deal us 
With these bullshit hands we're dealt 
We gotta take these cards ourselves 

And flip ‘em, don't expect no help 


Now | could've either just sat on my ass 
And pissed and moaned 
Or take this situation in which I'm placed in 
And get up and get my own 


| was never the type of kid 
To wait by the door and pack his bags 
| sat on the porch and hoped and prayed 
For a dad to show up who never did 


| just wanted to fit in 
Every single place, every school | went 
| dreamed of being that cool kid 
Even if it meant acting stupid 


And Edna always told me 
Keep making that face and it'll get stuck like that 
Meanwhile I'm just standing there 
Holding my tongue tryna talk like that 


‘Til | stuck my tongue on that frozen stop sign pole 
At 8 years old 
| learned my lesson then 
‘Cause | wasn't trying to impress my friends no more 


But | already told you my whole life story 
Not just based on my description 
‘Cause where you see it, from where you're sittin 
It's probably 110% different 


| guess we would have to walk a mile 
In each others shoes at least 
What size you wear? | wear 10's 
Let's see if you can fit your feet 


In my shoes, just to see 
What it's like, to be me 
I'll be you, let's trade shoes 
Just to see what it'd be like 


To feel your pain, you feel mine 
Go inside each others minds 
Just to see what we'd find 
Look at shit through each others eyes 


Don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 


They can all get fucked just stay true to you 
So don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked just stay true to you 


So don't let ‘em say you ain't beautiful 
They can all get fucked just stay true to you 
So 


Lately I've been hard to reach 
I've been too long on my own 
Everybody has their private world 
Where they can be alone 


Are you calling me? 
Are you trying to get through? 
Are you reaching out for me? 
I'm reaching out for you 


Yeah, to my babies 
Stay strong, daddy will be home soon 


And to the rest of the world 
God gave you shoes to fit you 
So put 'em on and wear 'em 
Be yourself man, be proud of who you are 
Even if it sounds corny 
Don't ever let anyone tell you you ain't beautiful 


Eminem - Lose Yourself Lyrics 


Look, if you had, one shot, or one opportunity 
To seize everything you ever wanted, one moment 
Would you capture it? 

Or just let it slip, yo 


His palms are sweaty, knees weak, arms are heavy 
There's vomit on his sweater already, mom's spaghetti 
He's nervous, but on the surface he looks calm and ready 
To drop bombs, but he keeps on forgetting 
What he wrote down, the whole crowd goes so loud 
He opens his mouth, but the words won't come out 
He's chokin' how, everybody's chokin' now 
The clock's run out, times up, over, blaw! 


Snap, back to reality, oh, there goes gravity 
Oh, there goes Rabbit he choked, he's so mad but he won't 
Give up that easy, no, he won't have it he knows 

His whole back's to these ropes, it don't matter he's dope 

He knows that but he's broke, he so stagnant he knows 

When he goes back to his mobile home, that's when it's 
Back to the lab again, yo 

This whole rhapsody better go capture this moment 

And hope it don't pass him 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 


His soul's escaping, through this hole that is gaping 
This world is mine for the taking, make me king 
As we move toward a new world order, a normal life is boring 
But superstardom's close to post mortem 
It only grows harder, only grows hotter 
He blows it's all over, these h**s is all on him 
Coast to coast shows, he's known as the Globetrotter lonely roads 


God only knows he's grown farther from home, he's no father 
He goes home and barely knows his own daughter 
But hold your nose cuz here goes the cold water 
These h**s don't want him no mo’, he's cold product 
They moved on to the next schmoe who flows 


He nose dove and sold nada, so the soap opera is told it unfolds 
| suppose it's old partna, but the beat goes on 
Da da dum, da dum da da da da 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 


No more games, I'ma change what you call rage 

Tear this mothaf****n' roof off like two dogs caged 

| was playin’ in the beginning, the mood all changed 
| been chewed up and spit out and booed off stage 
But | kept rhymin’ and stepped, writin’ the next cipher 

Best believe somebody's payin’ the pied piper 
All the pain inside amplified by the fact 
That | can't get by with my 9 to 5 


And | can't provide the right type of life for my family 
Cuz man, these *** damn food stamps don't buy diapers 
And it's no movie, there's no Mekhi Phifer, this is my life 
And these times are so hard and it's getting even harder 
Tryin’ to feed and water my seed, plus teeter-totter 
Caught up between bein’ a father and a prima donna 
Baby mama drama's screamin’ on and too much for me to wanna 


Stay in one spot, another day of monotony's 
Gotten me to the point I'm like a snail 
I've got to formulate a plot or end up in jail or shot 
Success is my only mothaf****n' option, failure's not 
Mom, | love you, but this trailer's got to go 
| cannot grow old in Salem's lot, so here | go it's my shot 
Feet fail me not, this may be the only opportunity that | got 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 


You better lose yourself in the music 
The moment, you own it, you better never let it go 
You only get one shot, do not miss your chance to blow 
This opportunity comes once in a lifetime, yo 
You better 


You can do anything you set your mind to, man 


Eminem - Sing For The Moment Lyrics 


These ideas are nightmares for white parents 
Whose worst fear is a child with dyed hair and who likes earrings 
Like whatever they say has no bearin' 

Its so scary in a house that allows no swearin' 

To see him walkin’ around with his headphones blarin’ 
Alone in his own zone cold and he don't care 
He's a problem child what bothers him all comes out 
When he talks about his fuckin’ dad walkin’ out 
‘Cos he hates him so bad that he blocks him out 
But if he ever saw him again he'd probably knock him out 
His thoughts are whacked he's mad so he's talkin’ back 
Talkin’ black brainwashed from rock and rap 
He sags his pants two rags and a stockin' cap 
His step father hit him so he socked him back 
And broke his nose this house is a broken home 
There's no control he just lets his emotions go 
(C'mon) 


Sing with me 

(Sing) 

Sing for the year 
(Sing) 

Sing for the laughter 
Sing for the tear 
(C'mon) 
Sing with me just for today 
Maybe tomorrow the good Lord will take you away 


Entertainment is danger intertwine it with gangsters 
In the land of the killers a sinner's mind is a sanctum 
Only you're unholy only have one homey 
Only this gun lonely 'cuz don't anyone know me 
But everybody just feels like they can relate 
| guess words are a motherfucker they can be great 
Or they can be great or even worse they can teach hate 
Its like kids hang on every single statement we make 
Like they worship us plus all the stores ship us platinum 
Now how the fuck did this metamorphosis happen? 
From standin’ on corners and porches just rappin’ 
To havin' a fortune no more kissin’ ass 
But then these critics crucify you journalists try to burn you 
Fans turn on you attorney's all gonna turn it to 
To get their hands on every dime you have 
They want you to lose your mind every time you mad 
So they can try to make you out to look like a loose canon 
You need to spew don't hesitate to produce air guns 
Thats why these prosecutors wanna convict me 


Swiftly just to get me off these streets quickly 
But all their kids been listen to me religiously 
So I'm signin’ cds while police fingerprint me 
They're for the judges daughter but his grudge is against me 
If I'm such a fuckin’ menace this shit doesn't make sense, Pete 
It's all political if my music is literal and I'm a criminal 
How the fuck can | raise a little girl? 
| couldn't | wouldn't be fit to 
You're full of shit too Guerrera that was a fist that hit you 


Sing with me 

(Sing) 

Sing for the year 
(Sing) 

Sing for the laughter 
Sing for the tear 
(C'mon) 
Sing with me just for today 
Maybe tomorrow the good Lord will take you away 


They say music can alter moods and talk to you 
But can it load a gun for you and cock it too? 
Well if it can then the next time you assault a dude 
Just tell the judge it was my fault and I'll get sued 
See what these kids do is hear about us totin' pistols 
And they want to get one 'cos they think the shit's cool 
Not knowin’ we're really just protectin’ ourselves 
We're entertainers of course this shit's affectin' our sales 
You ignoramus but music is reflection of self 
We just explain it and then we get our checks in the mail 
It's fucked up ain't it how we can come from practically nothin’ 
To bein’ able to have any fuckin’ thing that we wanted 
It's why we sing for these kids that don't have a thing 
Except for a dream and a fuckin’ rap magazine 
Who post pinup pictures on their walls all day long 
Idolize their favorite rappers and know all they songs 
Or for anyone who's ever been through shit in they lives 
So they sit and they cry at night wishin’ they die 
Till they throw on a rap record and they sit and they vibe 
We're nothin’ to you but we're the fuckin’ shit in their eyes 
That's why we seize the moment and try to freeze it and own it 
Squeeze it and hold it ‘cos we consider these minutes golden 
And maybe they'll admit it when we're gone 
Just let our spirits live on through out lyrics that you hear in our songs 
And we can 


Sing with me 
(Sing) 
Sing for the year 
(Sing) 
Sing for the laughter 
Sing for the tear 


(C'mon) 
Sing with me just for today 
Maybe tomorrow the good Lord will take you away 


Sing with me 

(Sing) 

Sing for the year 
(Sing) 

Sing for the laughter 
Sing for the tear 
(C'mon) 
Sing with me just for today 
Maybe tomorrow the good Lord will take you away 


Eminem - When I'm Gone Lyrics 


Eminem 
Curtain Call 
When I'm Gone 
[Introduction] 
Yeah... 
It's my life... 
My own words | guess... 


[Verse 1] 
Have you ever loved someone so much, you'd give an arm for? 
Not the expression, no, literally give an arm for? 
When they know they're your heart 
And you know you were their armour 
And you will destroy anyone who would try to harm 'em 
But what happens when karma, turns right around and bites you? 
And everything you stand for, turns on you, despite you? 
What happens when you become the main source of a pain? 
"Daddy look what | made", Dad's gotta go catch a plane 
"Daddy where's Mommy? | can't find Mommy where is she?" 
| don't know go play Hailie, baby, your Daddy's busy 
Daddy's writing this song, this song ain't gonna write itself 
I'll give you one underdog then you gotta swing by yourself 
Then turn right around on that song and tell her you love her 
And put hands on her mother, who's a spitting image of her 
That's Slim Shady, yeah baby, Slim Shady's crazy 
Shady made me, but tonight Shady's rocka-by-baby... 


[Chorus] 

And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back 
And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back... 


[Verse 2] 
| keep having this dream, I'm pushin' Hailie on the swing 
She keeps screaming, she don't want me to sing 

"You're making Mommy cry, why? Why is Mommy crying?" 

Baby, Daddy ain't leaving no more, "Daddy you're lying 
"You always Say that, you always say this is the last time 

"But you ain't leaving no more, Daddy you're mine" 
She's piling boxes in front of the door trying to block it 


"Daddy please, Daddy don't leave, Daddy - no stop it!" 
Goes in her pocket, pulls out a tiny necklace locket 
It's got a picture, "this'll keep you safe Daddy, take it withcha™ 
| look up, it's just me standing in the mirror 
These fuckin’ walls must be talking, cuz man | can hear 'em 
They're saying "You've got one more chance to do right" - and it's tonight 
Now go out there and show that you love 'em before it's too late 
And just as | go to walk out of my bedroom door 
It's turns to a stage, they're gone, and this spotlight is on 
And I'm singing... 


[Chorus] 

And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back 
And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back... 


[Verse 3] 
Sixty thousand people, all jumping out their seat 
The curtain closes, they're throwing roses at my feet 
| take a bow and thank you all for coming out 
They're screaming so loud, | take one last look at the crowd 
| glance down, | don't believe what I'm seeing 
"Daddy it's me, help Mommy, her wrists are bleeding," 
But baby we're in Sweden, how did you get to Sweden? 
"| followed you Daddy, you told me that you weren't leavin' 
"You lied to me Dad, and now you make Mommy sad 
"And | bought you this coin, it says ‘Number One Dad' 
"That's all | wanted, | just want to give you this coin 
"| get the point - fine, me and Mommy are gone" 
But baby wait, "it's too late Dad, you made the choice 
"Now go up there and show ‘em that you love 'em more than us" 
That's what they want, they want you Marshall, they keep.. screamin’ your name 
It's no wonder you can't go to sleep, just take another pill 
Yeah, | bet you you will. You rap about it, yeah, word, k-keep it real 
| hear applause, all this time | couldn't see 
How could it be, that the curtain is closing on me 
| turn around, find a gun on the ground, cock it 
Put it to my brain and scream "die Shady" and pop it 
The sky darkens, my life flashes, the plane that | was supposed to be on crashes and burns to ashes 
That's when | wake up, alarm clock's ringin’, there's birds singin’ 
It's Spring and Hailie's outside swinging, | walk right up to Kim and kiss her 
Tell her | miss her, Hailie just smiles and winks at her little sister 
Almost as if to say.. 


[Chorus/Outro] 


And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back 
And when I'm gone, just carry on, don't mourn 
Rejoice every time you hear the sound of my voice 
Just know that I'm looking down on you smiling 
And | didn't feel a thing, So baby don't feel no pain 
Just smile back... 


[Curtains closing and sounds of footsteps] 


